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stem may not be able to get rid of existing ir
>sth- famjeg legislation or make advances in persons

liberty and home rule while the Senate remains a
arty jt jg> j>ut we can prevent any further encroachmer

upon popular rights and any further robbery c

ana, cities uy wresting tne AssemDiy irom tne Jrtepin
e dl~ licans.
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voting on candidates for the Assembly. There
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dates should be cast for the regular Democratic
candidates. That is the only sure way to block
Piatt at Albany and break his power to harm the
city.

2 The Sheriff and his deputies
MURDERERS who ruthlessly .shot to death

nineteen of the Hazelton strikINDICTED.ers have been indicted for murderat Wilkesbarre, Pa., and
there is promise of a vigorous prosecution.

These striking miners, it will be remembered,
were marching to Lattimer to induce the men there
to quit work. Whatever they may have done in the
way of violent action, and whatever they might
afterward have done, they were within their rights
in marching upon the highway from one town to
another.

There is a proper way of dealing with disorders
when they occur, but there was no violence or disordergoing on when the Sheriff and his deputies
stopped these men on the road from Hazelton to
Lattimer. There was no mob, no riot, and no ground
for assuming that there would be.

The miners simply insisted upon their right to
proceed along the public highway. For this, and
this alone, they were fired upon, and nineteen were

killed and thirty-six wounded. There was no excusefor such alacrity in shooting men down, and
exemplary punishment should be meted out.

The Grand Jury of Luzerne County, reflecting
the judgment of the community, has done its duty,
and it remains for the prosecuting authorities to
do theirs. Then petit juries will see that final jus-
tice Is done.

The people of the Greater New York are sick of sham
reform. They ask for a common sense government by
the party representing the majority of the people. Minoritygovernment is a failure in this community.

"The sound money men for Low" declares the headline
of one of the most delirious of the Citizens' Union organs.
'When did the Citizens' Union relinquish the claim that
there is no place for national issues in the municipal campaign?

It is not known exactly what Tom Piatt wanted of
President McKInley, but there is a disposition to place
strong reliance in the theory that he will not get it.

If the Spanish Government contends for and secures

the right of search, it should lose no time In instituting
me for those victories Weyl'er has been claiming.

It Is claimed that Mr. Piatt's Mayoralty candidate is
in a position to get a good view of the race. Yes, all the
other candidates are scampering away in front of him.

There are excellent reasons for believing that Weyler'swelcome in Spain will not cause an upward movementin the fireworks market.

George Francis Train has invaded the Ohio campaign,
and claims to be^i bigger crank than Coxey. This will
cause the hero of the commonweal to look to his laurels*.

CONTEMPORARY
COMMENTS.

No Doubt About It.
The New York Journal is now the greatest paper in

the world beyond any question..West Virginia Argus,
Kingwood, W. Va.

More Trutb from West Virginia*
The New York Journal leads just now, and is the talk

of the day..Preston County Journal, Kingwood, W. Va.,
Oct. 14, 1897.

Iiisueet the Tracks Oftener.
The New York Journal has brought a terrible Indictmenta.gainst the New York Central Railroad in its assertionthat the company has long known of the weakness

of the road at the point where Sunday's accident occurred,
and that it had a watchman there to examine the road
after each train passed, until a recent streak of economy
led to the abandonment of this vigilance. Whether this

story is accurate or not, it is manifest that all the railroadsshould be more frequently inspected. For a trackwalkerto pass over the roadbed once in twenty-four hours
is not sufficient. The law should compel a more constant
watchfulness. It would not be a large item of expense
to employ enough track-walkers to cover every foot of
track every few hours, and it would be perfectly right
and proper for the State to require this of every railroad

3' company..-Easton (Pa.) Free Press,
e

EDITORIALS BY THE PEOPLE.
The Advantages of Dignity.

T cirri whaf i<a r> nnimnnlv 1W1 a rinuumor liavo fnllnwor!

e occupation for eighteen years. My first two or three years' experienceon the road taught me a great deal. First,, I indulged in
saying unkind things about my competitors and the goods they had

y to sell, but soon discovered I was only creating sympathy for
them with the buyer, and the buyer was thinking less of me.
Had the great Seth Low conducted his campaign as .clear as he

[- would like to keep the streets of Greater New York, his chances
of election would be much brighter than they are to-day. To use
the common expression, the Great I Am wants to understand that

e "he is not the only pebble an the beach."
Since Judge V an Wyck's nomination every utterance of his has

been clean, dign ified and to the point, and if elected Mayor of
Greater New Y ork he will be the Mayor. If I live he can count

S on one vote sure, and X sincerely hope all fair-minded voters will
take the same view as I do of the situation. G. F. GREGORY.

Oct. 26, 1897.
n

The Suffering? Teachers.
To the Editor of the Journal:

S In to-day's issue a communication under heading of "OverworkIing the Teachers" truthfully states the condition of the New York
public school teacher of to-day. If the New York Journal would

r lend its powerful aid to correct a school system which devotes onefifthof its schedule lime to subjects which are of no practical use
(except to provide high salaried positions for a few favorites) it
would confer a lasting favor on a community of silent-suffering

> workers who seem to have no champion. DE MILLO.
New York, Oct. 26.

y Children in Need of Protection.
L_ To the Editor of the Journal:

I respectfully call your attention to the way children are treated
on the East Side by the Metropolitan Traction Co., who run their

d cars on Lexington avenue. It is a most horrible sight to witness
the little children who go to the different schools on and near Lexingtonavenue try to get on the cars in the morning and, when they
do get on, how their very lives are endangered standing on the front
and rear platforms, not even being able to get breathing room inside.

G Now that the Fourth avenue cars do not run, it makes these
!- cars even more crowded. Formerly the Metropolitan Traction Co.

transferred to cars downtown from Seventy-seventh street and Lexingtonavenue, but for the past three weeks they have stopped transfererihg, and it is now worth your life to get on and off the cars. I
y think it is an outrage to the people of New York whose children go

to school in the vicinity. OBSERVER.
New York, Oct. 26.

3

t Triumphant Democracy in Ohio.
To the Editor of the Journal:
The writer has been in Ohio for the past four weeks, having made

a town a day. The political fight is as strong as in New York City,
The Republican press of the State is partisan and bitter in theI
extreme, using every method, regardless of truth, fact or principle,II to influence voters. In my opinion the entire State will go Demogcratic. The people have very little to say about McKinley. and
have absolutely no use for Hanna. Business is stagnated throughout

it the entire State, and merchants retese to buy. regardless of induce-
ui auj ouu an uiuus, Miu any travelling man coming Here

with the expectation of finding a boom on, will get sadly left. In
5" fact, some of the places are like dead cities; people are without

work, and some of them hungry. Every conservative man concedes
the Democratic ticket throughout the State is a good one. and it

:C is making the Republican party trrtnble in its boots. I trust the
is voters of New York City will appreciate and recognize the fact that

the Tammany nominee for Mayor f#, beyond question, the very best
Lr

man of the entire lot, and vote a# they will do here in Ohio.i. e.,
Ic straight Democratic. A TRAVELLING MAN

from New York City.Akron, Ohio. Oct. 26,

The Benefit of the
" "P. Wr League.

THE frisky and almost balmy young
persons composing that incalculably
benevolent institution called the ProfessionalWoman's League (because it really

dbes profess, don't you know) had a benefit
all to their serene yet sere selves at the
Fifth Avenue Theatre yesterday. Crowds
of elderly ladies with the interests of the
"perfesh" at heart had secured "talent"
and sold seats, and the theatre was filled
with gay and glad-hearted young things
who had said good-by to the thirties years
ago and were consequently most anxious to
be ingenuous and skittish in their attire.

It was a quaint gathering. All the ladies
were got up "regardless of expense." Everydress seemed to have been rigged up
front wardrobes that had walked back from
the provinces. There was a notable display
of beads and "passementerie." All the admirersof the Professional Woman's League
appeared to have gone in extensively for
bends that dangled and made provoking
little noises. Passementerie in profusion
gleamed on each professional bosom.
There was scarcely a man in the house.

And I say.as the P. W. L. says.."Fie! for
the men who can find nothing interesting
in the noble and self-sacrificing women,
who come unshrinkingly from their retirementto appear at a benefit." Men.l^ggy
and frivolous men.have no sympathy with
these lovely and nearly holy "professionals,"who hover so persistently around the
fcdges of the stage that they, are nearly actresses.Men prefer the parodies who wear

tights. Who would ever accuse a P. W. L.
lady of owning even the possibilities for
sucn appurei:
But this Is mere banter, and I am not at

my desk to bant. No, indeed. As a matter
of fact, I feel very much galled and sorry.
I was not invited to this matinee. I can

merely infer that I was not wanted, which
is always mortifying to a sensitive temperament.But I swallowed my mortificationand went just like an ordinary theatre-goer.And for the League's sftke I wish
that there had been more like me, and I'm
throwing no bouquets at myself, either.
The entertainment began with a sketch

called "Mr. Valentine's Christmas," adaptedby Charles E. Lewis from a singularly
pretty story by J. A. Mitchell. The
bachelor was, of course, Mr. Sol Smith Russell.themost Irrepressible and persistent
bachelor on the stage. He appeared as a

rather funereal old gentleman, who gave
an imaginary supper to a number of femininememories, and then conveniently died
of heart disease. Nobody will ever succeedin weaning Mr. Itussell from roles
portraying the whining old person with an

eye on the fair sex. His idea of Mr. Valentinewas his idea of every bachelor, and
the pretty story was spoiled by the absolutesing-song monotony of his work.
Then there was music. Mr. Dan Daly

sang songs, at which a fluffy little ingenue
of forty-three Summers, sitting near me,
laughed heartily, and said "Aint he ridiculous?"but which seemed to surprise the
more sedate and missionary-like people of
+l,o T.t>r,<T.a A rnnnn loAv I . o ..,.,1,1+A
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frock pianoforted something by Mendelssohnwith rather heavy fingers, and an extremelylithe-voiced girl named Irene Ethel
Stewart sang an aria from "Robert le
Diable" with a chrysanthemum in her
hand. As an encore she gave "The Last
Rose of Summer" to a real rose. Miss
Stewart, however.and I don't know her
ancestry.is a very clever girl, from whom
we shall probably hear anon.

Maxlne Elliot, in all her glad and un-ProfessionalWoman-like beauty, was allowed
to appear, and She did so In a one-act comedycalled "The Silent System," in which
I once saw Coquelln and Agnes Booth.
Miss Elliot wore her hair hanging down
her back.which the Professional Women
should never have allowed her to do.and
played the exasperated wife to the silent
and entertaining husband supplied by Nat

r>n,-+ wo o o tnn

much for Miss Elliot, but she came through
it satisfactorily, and received some carefullymeasured applause.
The piece de resistance was an adaptationby Miss Mary Shaw, called "The First

Jury of Women," and this Jury was entirely
composed of acting, working and beautiful
members of the League. As they filed Into
the jury room the eye was dazzled. Miss
Shaw herself, an Utopian lady who has
just discovered that the average salary of
actors is never more than $15 a day.or is
it a week?.was an interesting figure, but
there were others far more striking. Mrs.
E. L. Fernandez, the "dramatic agent,"
deserves a paragraph all to herself. If I
owned the Journal she should have it. Her
sylph-like, swanny form was encased in the
very shiniest black satin, and she wore a

saucy little toque on her head. Mrs. Fernandezas an actress developed Siddonslikequalities that were quite remarkable.
All the actresses out of engagements applaudedher ferociously, and laughed at her

Sallies, which, I may add, rarely bounded
beyond the footlights.
Then there was Mrs..I beg her pardon,

Mme. Cottrelly, gowned very discreetly,
and Miss Marguerite St. John, an actress
who prefers to be seen only on Professional

League days. Miss Malda Graigen, Mrs.

Queenle Vass/ir Lynch (Queenle Is really a

very, very skittish title for a League pillar),
"Aunt" Louisa Eldridge.the best actress
of them all.Miss Cora Tanner and Miss
Anne Warrington. I had nearly forgotten
Laura Burt. Great goodness! I jyilpltate
as I think of this narrow escape.
Miss Burt was made up in a lamb's wool

wig, dyed yellow.very nice and warm It
must have been.with a priceless paste gem
surmounting her clear expanse of brow. As
the former star of "In Old Kentucky," in
which play Miss Burt used to swing across
burning chasms and rescue emaciated
horses from a happy death, this actress
easily dominated her associates and electrifiedthe audience.
"The First Jury of Women," In all seriousness,was very well done, and proved

to be a highly entertaining trifle, showing
how these ladies, after the judge's charge,
attempted In vain to arrive at a verdict.
Miss Shaw, the adapter, was delightfully
humorous. If this admirable actress would
only turn her attention to the unprofessionalpeople.folks who go to the theatre,
and don't care to bother about Its Inner
workings.the public would gain a good
deal. Miss Shaw Is a rara avis (which
doesn't sound slangy In Latin), and I wish
she would leave the League to Its herculeantask of growing old gracefully, and
come to our rescue. We need assistance
far more than does the League.
There were no flower girls In the lobby

of the Fifth Avenue. The League doesn't
court comparisons, If you please. I trust
that the receipts yesterday will enable the
institution to buy itself something nice
and serviceable, and lay in a stock of tea
and groceries for the Winter.

ALAN DALE.

AAiss Van Alen
Affects a Tiger.

MISS MAE VAN ALEN has gone
Oliver Belmont one better in the
tiger line, and all Newport Is applaudingher for the success of her enterprise.

For a long time Oliver Belmont has held
the Newport record for tigers.
The diminutive creature in livery that

decorated the Belmont traps on all occasionswas regarded not only as a curiosity
but as an ornament worthy but difficult of
imitation.
The Belmont tiger was such a thing of

beanty and splendor and dignity that all
Newport despaired of matching him, and
thus it came about that through the Summerhe was king of his kind.
Miss Van Alen, however, was meditating

a coup. She didn't say anything about her
purpose, but she quietly determined to outdothat Belmont tiger.

it was no easy unueriUKmg," out tuiss van

Alen is tenacious as well as patient, and
she finally had her reward in the discovery
of a tiger that possessed all the beauty and
dignity and self-consciousness of the Belmontservitor, and was a full head shorter
in the bargain!

It was a glorious discovery, and when
Miss Van Alen flashed her flunkey on Newportjust after her return from Lenox the
town took off its hat to her.
To say that there is woe in the Belmont

establishment does not express the state
of feeling there. The former king feels
that he has been deposed from his proud estate,and grief enshrouds the whole of
Belmont from the servants' hall to the
stables, and extends even to the goodnaturedface of the master himself.
The only hope left to the Belmont tiger

is that the Van Alen tiger may grow.

1 don't know who Mr. Frank Blackley
is. but he seems to be so liisrhlv annrecia-
tive of American hospitality as to deem it
expedient to send the following letter to
this newspaper:

Lotos Club, New York, Oct. 16, 1897.
Dear Sir: Owing to the limited time at my disposal,I should be obliged if you will kindly allow

me through your journal to express my deep
regret at my inability to avail myself of the many
kind invitations and other acts of courtesy that
have been so considerately offered me, in order that
my visit to this marvellous city might be pleasant.
I return to Great Britain much impressed with the
hospitality I have received, as well as enriched
in thought by what 1 have seen and heard. I
hope that many more Britishers will come and see

"America at Home," as by so doing they will
better understand much that is impossible "to
those who only England know." Cordially yours,

FRANK BLACKLEY,
Inns of Court Hotel, London.

The indifference, if not contempt, of the
average Englishman for favors shown to
him by Americans makes this little communicationfrom Mr. Blackley of sufficient
importance to warrant its publication.
Dune Elliot never looked better than he

does this Fall.
He attends the races at Morris Park regularly,and ke^ps his flesh down by trotting

from the clubhouse to the betting ring and
back again.

I should say that Dune is twenty pounds
lighter than when he went abroad in the
early Summer.
The puffy look has left Ills face, and

when hp walks there Is no longer that
seemingly Irreconcilable quarrel between
his left leg and his right.
He is looking so fit, indeed, that I would

seriously recommend certain other KnickerbockerClub chappies to emulate his exampleand duplicate his trip to Europe.
In all the clubs and cafes that I went to

last night I found the real old chappies, the
graybeards and baldheads, drinking bumpersto the new baby in the household of
Grover Cleveland.
They seemed to think because the child is

a boy, after having had three sisters born
before him, that the happy father Is entitledto redoubled congratulations.
For my part, however, I am too devoted

an admirer of the fuir.sex to subscribe to

any such ridiculous proposition.
A contemporary gravely remarks the followingstatement:
"The Duke of Marlborough entertained a

small shooting party at Blenheim last
week. The Dutchess (sic) and her Infant
son remained at Spencer House."
wnat else snouia me 'tiureuess ana m:

infant son have done? The Marlborough
baby is no doubt a phenomenon, but It
could hardly have been expected that even
he could have gone a-shooting with his
papa's friends.

There'll be a hot time in Tuxedo to-night.
Most of the chappies are going out there

to a ball at the clubhouse, and you may
depend on It that there will be no such
flunk as that which characterized the recenteffort to give a vaudeville entertain,
ment out there.

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

The Merry Jester.
"He seems to be perfectly absorbed in his family."
"Yes, even his brotliers-in-law sponge on him.".

Detroit News.

"The newspapers say the book isn't fit for a

woman to read."
"Then I suppose you will inake all haste to read

it"
"Certainly not" she replied, and it seemed to

him that her figure fairly dilated with the access of
womanly dignity. "I don't helieve all I see in the
newspapers. wen, i snouiu say mij .ueiron,

Tribune.

The canvasser with the patent adjustable flatiron
heater had talked tor fifteen minutes without a

break when the woman of the house interrupted
him by producing a small card and lead pencil and
remarking in a calm, emotionless way:

"I haven't heard a word you have said. Please
write it on this."
He looked at the card, gasped once or twice, and

went away with his lips moving nervously but no

sound issuing from them..Chicago Tribune.

Rooster.Why. Biddy, what's the matter?
Biddy.Oh, I'm up against a peck of trouble.
Rooster.How so?
Biddy.I just swallowed a bee by mistake, thinkingit was a fly..Chicago Record.

He shook his head thoughtfully.
"After a little experience with some of these selfmademen," he said, "I think they are foolish to

accept the responsibility of manufacture.".Chicago
Post.

"Yes, I always let people know that my wife is
a Republican and I'm a Democrat. It saves me lots
of explanations."

"In what way?"
"Why, when people hear us raising merry turmoilthey think, of course, it is only a party dispute.".ClevelandPlain Dealer.

"It is a wonder to me," said the speculative
boarder, "that more dramas are not written by
physicians. They see so much of the ways of
humanity."

"Didn't some doctor write 'The Heart of Mary-
la iia ana ine ingots 01 Jjooauui as iuc

Cheerful Idipt..Indianapolis Journal.

A Fisherman First.
[Detroit News.]

That, saloon petition matter indicates that Mr.
Cleveland is a fisherman first and a Presbyterian
afterward.

Scraps of Life
in a Big City.

UNDER certain conditions John Orrisrootloved little children.anybody's
offspring. It made no difference to

John. When his eye was blurred and hta
step unsteady, his great heart went out
to the smeary kids that play on the curb.
With large dents in his derby hat he rolled
benignly along, patting infants on the
head, giving them candy and pennies and
asking in serious accents if any child could
tell Iiim who was President of the United
States. The lucky guesser always got two
pennies.
Feeling unusually affectionate the other

morning, Mr. Orrisroot reeled into Rlvingtonstreet from the Bowery. He saw two
small girls gazing wistfully at an apple
cart, and tears welled into his eyes, for
one reminded him of his own child at
Home. So lie pinched her cheek quite tenderly,fished up a lozenge from the pocketof his last year's overcoat and handed
it to the girl.
Further on an excited boy riding a dismantledtricycle collided with the legs of

Mr. Orrisroot. He saved himself by graspinga hand railing. Then he scolded the
lad good-naturedly, and wound up by giving
him a lozenge. Before he got under
way again, a spindle-legged mite, carryinga baby almost as heavy as herself,
smiled yearningly at Mr. Orrisroot.
"Bless her little soul!" he sighed. "My

heart goes out in sympathy to these suffern'creatures."
After several futile dives in various pocketsmore lozenges came to light, and

the heartsome John passed on, sheddingjoy and gladness and candy along the way.
Soon the street resounded with wild
alarms. Feminine shrieks pierced highabove the tumult and the clang of ambulancegongs, smote upon the quivering air.
"Something's getting pulled, sure," said

John, leaning against the corner in a restfulpose, and blinking dizzily in the directionof the sound. "Glad I'm not in it.
xium-siy s uest policy."
Just then a policeman grabbed Mr. Orrisroot,spun him round and banged him

over the back with his club. A mob, composedlargely of women, closed in, but the
policeman fought them off, occasionallygiving John a short arm jerk that loosened
his raiment in a new place. More policemenarrived and took * jerks at the bewilderedprisoner without establishing their
right to that privilege. When the demonstrationreached the polide court the womenrushed in and crowded to the front.
"Oh, the villain!" 6hrleked a fat lady on

the verge of hysterics. "He poisoned six
of them!"
"Six! There's ten. I seen him myself!"declared another woman, who

,
was in bed

when the trouble started.
"He's givin' the kids doped candy, Your

Honor," said the arresting officer.
"Where is the evidence?" asked the

Judge.
With a show of virtuous indignation and

some difficult^ j
j v.nomm icineieu U

lozenge from the tail lining of his coat and
handed it over.
"Moth balls!" gasped the Court, in a tone

of disgust. "Lock him up, anyhow. He's
intoxicated."

* *

When the solemn-faced, black-robed
waitress at the scriptural beanery placed a
brand new, starch glazed napkin in front
of William Bonmot he was trying to think
of something.jokes, perhaps.but his
thinker had stuck on the centre. It made
hipi nervous and irritable, too; so much so
that when the girl asked him for his order
he assailed the napkin.
"Why didn't you give me an old one?" he

queried peevishly. "The victuals slide oil
these glassy new things on to my clothes."
"They're all new," replied the waitress,

meekly.
"Yes; and it seems to me you're always

springing them here."
"They will give out," the girl continued.

"What with the wear and tear and continualwashing, the life of a restaurant
napkin is only about six months."
At this the thinker of William Bonmot

nasiied out like an aurora uorealis, and,
turning the smile of an Inspired genius
upon the waitress, he muttered:
"Only six months? And at that it Is a

hand to mouth existence."
With a frightened look, the girl asked the

oyster opener to wait on Mr. Bonmot. She
said he was crazy.

* »

The whalebacked skipper of the Plying
Cloud, one of the most popular swan boats
on the lake In Central Park, was justly
felicitating himself on the success of the
closing season. Prom his perch in the
vitais of the large tin swan on the poop
deck of the craft he had pedaled hundreds
of fat women, nurses and children over

the perilous five-cent course and back again
to the float. Not so much as a pocket handkerchiefor a sailor hat had been lost overboard,and the skipper never failed to steer
the Flying Cloud safely under the arch of
the big stone bridge.
This hardy mariner had just left the

float, outward bound, with seven tourists,
and was pumping wearily in mid lake with
painful leg motion when an excited youth
in golf stockings dashed down to the bank.
"Hi, there! Come back!" he yelled,

beckoning wildly.
The skipper back-pedaled, put his helm

hard a-port and slewed the boat round,
slowing the gathered headway against the
Autumn breeze, and the axle of the paddlewheef groaned as the speed increased
to one and three-quarter knots per hour.
"Well?" demanded the skipper, gruffly,

1in f fha
as Decamp a sraunw, .»uc uc UtuU!iuk

Flying Cloud alongside.
"What gear do you ride?" was all the

young man said. CHARLES DRYDEN.

THE DRAMA.

"Diable!" remarked the manager of the
concert hall. "I am'undone! My rival hns

secured a real countess and actually a

gypsy fiddler with whom she never eloped
to do a song and dance together! All the
world will go to see them. Diable!"
For the hectic demand of a fevered public

for the morbidly sensational In the drama

was undoubtedly still rampantly and thirstilyclamorous..Detroit Tribune.

ON THE AVENUE.

Every morning, when it's pleasant riding down the

I see a little maiden who is beautiful and sweet;
She wears a dainty jacket and a skirt of navy blue.
That is made to show two ankles which are very

trim and neat.

Oh, she sails along before me, like a bit of thistle
down

That is carried from an eager child, upon the
scented wind.

And I wonder what the maiden thinks, upon her
way to town.

Of the humping, puffing fellow who is coming
just behind.

.Cleveland Uear*


